CHAPTEK XX BUILDING THE TEMPLE
How the Money  was  Raised.   Walking  Clubs.   Jug Breaking. The Purchase of the Lot.   Laying the Corner Stone.
PTTSHUS was their path pointed out to them and they I       walked steadily forward in it from that day.
Plans were made for raising money. The work went forward with a vim, for ever before each worker was the thought of that tiny girl, the precious pennies saved one by one by childish self-denial. The child's faith was equaled by theirs. It was a case of " Come unto me on the water." They were poor. Nobody could give much. But nobody hesitated.
It was not only a question of giving, even small sums. What was given must be saved in some way. Pew could give outright and not feel it Incomes for the most part just covered living expenses, and expenses must be cut down, if incomes were to be stretched to build a church. So these practical people put their wits to work to see how money could be saved. Walking clubs were organized, not for vigorous cross country tramps in a search for pleasure and health, but with an earnest determination to save carfare for the building fund. Tired men with muscles aching from a hard day's work, women weary with a long day behind the counter or typewriter, cheerfully trudged home and saved the nickels- Women economized in dress, men who smoked
149 only a few weeks of this planning, hoping, saving. The little Temple builder fell ill. It was a brief illness and then the grim Reaper knocked at the door of the Wiatt home and the loving, self-sacrificing spirit was born to the Father's House where there are many mansions, where there was no lack of room for the little heart so eager to learn more of Jesus.
